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STEPHEN. But did they never marry? Were there no
legitimate sons?

LADY BRITOMART. Oh yes: they married just as your lather
did; and they were rich enough to buy land tor their own
children and leave them well provided for. But they
always adopted and trained some foundling to succeed
them in the business; and of course they always quarrelled
with their wives furiously over it. Your lather \\a; adopted
in that way; and he pretends to consider himself hound to
keep up the tradition and adopt somebody to leave the
business to. Of course I was not going to stand that. There
may have been some reason for it when the Undershafts
could only marry women in their own class, whose sons were
not fit to govern great estates. But there could be no excuse
for passing over my son.

STEPHEN [dubiously] I am afraid 1 should make a poor hand
of managing a cannon foundry.

LADY BRITOMART. Nonsense! you could easily get a man-
ager and pay him a salary.

STEPHEN. My father evidently had no great opinion of
my capacity.

LADY BRITOMART. Stuff", child ! you were only a baby : it
had nothing to do with your capacity. Andrew did it on
principle, just as he did every perverse and wicked thing on
principle. When my father remonstrated, Andrew actually
told him to his face that history tells us of only two success-
ful institutions: one the Undershaft firm, and the other the
Roman Empire under the Antonines. That was because
the Antonine emperors all adopted their successors. Such
rubbish! The Stevenages are as good as the Antonines, I
hope; and you are a Stevenage. But that was Andrew all
over. There you have the man! Always clever and un-
answerable when he was defending nonsense and wicked-
ness : always awkward and sullen when he had to behave
sensibly and decently 1

STEPHEN. Then it was on my account that your home life
was broken up, mother. I am sorry.